ENGLAND'S   HOUR
cardboard cartons labelled " Snack Lunch Box,

is."

A few weeks ago, a friend of mine was here
when he observed a dozen German prisoners
being marshalled, across the station by five
military policemen. The prisoners were halted
just as a train arrived packed with tired British
soldiers in soiled battle-dress4. As they alighted,
a burst of cheering came from the crowd <of
waiting passengers; the soldiers were a detach-
ment of survivors brought across the Channel
from Dunkirk by the " Saucy Sallies". The
German prisoners, my friend noticed, cheered
as loudly as the rest. When the men from Dun-
kirk marched past them, the Germans turned
up their thumbs.

Outside Platform 7, I observe a notice board
which stoutly maintains the British reputation
for understatement:

"Southern Railway
NOTICE

In consequence of the line being obstructed by
MISHAP

Passengers  are warned that  trains proceeding
To (or From) X., Y. and Z. will be delayed.

BT ORDER."

, All over the station there are other notices to